DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
Austria, what Benesh and Hodza were trying and would fail to do in
Czechoslovakia—to keep their country independent of Hitler in its
foreign affairs and to repressHungarian National Socialism, to retain
power for the traditional governing classes. Would they succeed?
Imr^dy was bald, thin, hatchet-faced* His admirers said he
looked like Savonarola, the Nazis said he looked like a Jesuit* He
was a devout Catholic, he had won many decorations in the war
and was entitled to call himself wtee, or hero. His name, Irnr&iy,
was the Magyarized form of Heinrich, which indicated Germanic
origins. A curious trio: Horthy Hungarian and Protestant,
Imr^dy Germanic and Catholic, Kdnya of mixed breeding and
agnostic. Imr6iy had been a successful banker and Finance
Minister and early in 1938, when the annexation of Austria showed
that National Socialism was at the door of Hungary, he had been
called in as the last hope of the anti-Nazis*
Kdnya, too, was an interesting figure to study* A wary, wily
and aged diplomat, seasoned in the Ballhauspktss at Vienna before
the war, in the period of tortuous Balkan intrigues and Balkan
crises that led up to the Great War. He had been in the Press
Department of the Vienna Foreign Office when that bloodcurdling
story was put out, that afterwards proved to be untrue* about the
Austrian Consul who had been castrated by the brutal Serbs*
From the Legation in Mexico he had watched the collapse of the
Empire he had served. As Hungarian Minister in Berlin he
watched, from 1925 until 1933, the rise of Hitler and the re-entry
of Germany, with steaming nostrils, into the European bull ring.
Now he was Hungarian Foreign Minister* Silver hair. Wary
eyes in a wrinkled brown face- Tightly clamped lips. The largest
ears I ever saw on a man, but lying back close to his head, not
protruding handle-like.
These three men, about to go to Germany* were the last hope of
the monarchist aristocrats, the Catholics, the Jews, and any others
in Hungary who dreaded the advent of National Socialism in any
form. Would they succeed in their task? I asked myself, as I
watched them on that August day. After the things I had seen in
Germany, Austria and Czechoslovakia, I thought not.

